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... in a year very long ago, a sculptor took a stone 

block and formed me from it ... I remember sounds 
first ... of chipping rock, falling like rain to the ground 
around me. It was art incomprehensible sound then, for 
my faculty to reason was not yet born; only my mind 
knew life, only my spirit and soul breathed air as it 
passed around and about me. When my eyes were cut 
by the sculptor's hands the world entered me in a flood 
of light that seemed to me so strange, yet so assuming . . . 

. . . I have since reasoned the year of my conception to 
be 1427, but of my creator's name I have no knowledge. 
My reason for being, however, is definite, for I, and a 
smaller other, were made to be affixed to a cathedral in 
Friedburg, Germany,- there to perform as water-spouts to 
project the rain, which collected in the roof gutters, away 
from the walls of the structure. We were so close together 
on our ledge, the other gargoyle and I, that another 
singular reason for our being becomes apparent; that we 
were placed so dose suggests we were also ORNAMENTS, 
sculptured with unusual features and to an odd size, . . . 
it might be apparent to a student or a fancier of gargoyles 
that I was a MALE, and the other, smaller, stone fabri- 
cation a FEMALE . . . 

... we learned language, foreign and colloquial, from 
the cathedral priests who came to sit nearby on our 
ledge to read, and then to talk. They remembered their 
lives as youths and talked often of the world and what 
they had seen in it . . . we learned war when tanks 
rolled into the square beneath us . . . and indignity when 
shot at by drunken soldiers . . . we were exposed to 
God's elements, and learned to love their many expres- 
sions, whether storm or calm, or the black night or the 
white day . . . tho fickle companions, they were as con- 
stant as the priests in attending our endless sojourn 
atop that parapet . . . 

. . . we were removed when the cathedral became a 
jungle to the times, and the priests selected a sublime 
electrical neon cross to our apoplectic constancy . . . we 
were roughly ripped from our perch and tossed into a 
stone mortuary in amongst the church's adjoining old 
graves '. . . and there — when the Gods became angry 
at the worship of Satan by demonic cultists,- there — where 
man conjured HELL to come unto them; there — we 
BREATHED and BEGAN a gifted LIFE . . . purposefully 
RE-BORN, I am convinced, to demonstrate not only God's 
mighty works but the eternally negative disposition of 
BVIL . . . 

. . . now alive as a human is alive, (or in a somewhat 

akin circumstance) and mated to the small one I named 
Mine who perched beside me. and somehow father to 
Andrew — born of our mating, I — Edward Sartyros — a 
jealous and self-righteous person, live only to battle evil 
and its denizens; exist only to be poked at every turn 
by Satan's icy claw; I find triumph only in oppression, 
solace only when with those I love, respite only when 
1 sleep, and experience optimism only as a realization of 
the wretched alternative to my present circumstance . . . 

... I am not a WRETCH, but neither am I HAPPY - I am 
not fully alive because to be so Is to be recognized as 
such — I AM what I AM . . . and the closest analogy is 
the suggested: HUMAN GARGOYLE . . . 

... I wish only to be left alone to myself and to those 
I love, but I doubt that to be my destiny, for BORN of 
HORROR I know I am to DIE OF HORROR ... and what 
there Is in store for me between those extreme moments 
seems predestined only by Satan . . . and I know, that 
SATAN IS HORROR . . . 
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...EDWARD SARTYROS SEEMS TO 
BE OF THE OPINION THAT I HAVE 
A ONE-7/fACK-MIHP-- HE SEEMS 
TO THINK wy SOLS DESIGN 
IN SENOIHG ENEMIES TO 
BATTLE HIM (MONSTERS 
ALWAYS EASILY DEFEATED) 
HAS BEEN TO EMBARRASS 
H/M WITH AUTHORISES, TO 
THWART HIS STRUGGLE. TO 
BECOME HUMAN... 




LIKE ALL BEINGS ON THIS 
EARTH, HUMAN OR NOT, EDWARD 
SARTYR05 SEES HIMSELF AS THE 
CENTER OF ATTENTION" AS THE FOCUS 
OF *\Y ACTIVITIES, IN PARTICULAR- 
EDWARD SARTYROS HAS POMPOUSLY 
MADE THE PUBLIC, EN MASSE, AWARE 
OF HIS CONTINUAL BATTLES WITH 7W 
i/KWG MMV. IN HIS IDIOTIC AUTO- 
BIOGRAPHY' -NOW THE PUBLIC 
RESPECTS HIM, AND WHAT HE SAYS 
IS MADE BELIEVABLE- 

-SO NOW W/ASC TWO OF 

MVOES/6HSBE&N..- 



THE END OF ALL THIS, UNBEKNOWN TO EVEN 
THE MOST ANALYTICAL OBSERVER OF HkY QUAINT 
MELODRAMA WITH SARTYROS, IS THE ABSOLUTE 
REPUDIATION OF MY EXISTENCE. . 



I DO NOT WANT PEOPLE TO 6ELIEVE I 
EXIST! -WHEN THEY BELIEVE I EXIST THEY 
HAVE THE OPTION TO REJECT ME- -TO OFFER OPTIONS 
IS HARDLY MY STYLE! 



SO, MY PET,IN SHORT, EDWARD SARTYROS, THE RESPECTED 
PUBLIC FIGURE- -THE NOTORIOUS PUBLIC DEFENDER IN THE 
WORPLY NEVER-ENDING BATTLE AGAINST ME, SHALL |M 
THE END-DENY MY EXISTENCE... 




..1 CREATED HIM TO 
SERVE MY PURPOSES' 
WHEN MY PURPOSES ARE 
" I SHALL 
DESTROY HIM AS 
EASILY AS I GAVE 
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a VERY SPECIAL 

cover issue is coming soon 
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THE ILUJSTRATEO HORROR MASTERPIECE BY 




tisl SEGRELLES, working on editorial ideas, painted the magnifii 
- then HUMAN GARGOYLES artist MAELO CINTRON took over to give it his personal Gargoyles touch. 

_v__.i.. Tk. -i_. — -*« " - i- - ■■ " ■ ■■■■»■ item, because you're looking al the 

>mpare this with the finished cover, 
cial HUMAN GARGOYLES ISSUE! 






The best story in this issue 
(NIGHTMARE #20) Is: Art: A 
TALE OF HORROR. Story idea: 
THE BLACK CAT. Because: (a) 
The panels which were com- 
pletely rendered effectively 
caught the atmosphere ot the 
story and realistically portrayed 
the German soldier and the 
ruined city. Unfortunately, some 
ot the panels were almost simple 
line drawings and their special 
purpose, it any, was lost to me. 
Also, the panels blended well 
and were part of the script 
rather than simply an illustration 
ot It. (b) The story line in "THE 
BLACK CAT" is ot course in the 
classic tradition o! the Investi- 
gation ol a man driven mad by 
a fault in his own personality 
and his subsequent attempt in 
rational moments to displace 
this fault to people and objects 
In his environment, which ultim- 
ately leads to his demise; this 
demise brought about through 
the revenge of the objects of 
his blame. The story takes ad- 
vantage of the truth of paranoia 
and illuslrales it very well. Un- 
fortunately, in your magazine, 
the story was loo short and the 
art work rather poor. 

FAVORITE ALL-TIME STORY: 
In truth, I have no all time favor- 
ite. However, your recent ad- 
aptation of E. A. Poe'B "BER- 
ENICE" is among the besl I 
have read in your magazines. 
A close second Is "THE MAEL- 
STROM" by the same author. 

"1 buy the HORROR-MOOD mag- 
azines beacuse they appear to 
me to be the sincerest attempt 
lo produce authentic (more or 
less adult) horror stories In the 
classic tradition, Most ot the 
stories, I must admit, are hardly 
worth reading and are soon for- 
gotten. From ti * 
ever, you pr 
such as EAP 
Were it only that such gems 
were more frequent. I've been 
reading comics from 1944 when 
I was just able to puzzle though 
a BATMAN story. Since then, 
I've kept searching tor those 
stories which can best be told 
in illustrated form. Those jewels 
which remain In your memory 
to be marveled at again and 
again. Since Alan Hewetson 
took over as editor of the SKY- 
WALD magazines the Incidence 
of memorable stories - ones that 
give you something to think 
about and discuss with friends 
- has been higher than In most 
of the other illustrated maga- 



zines available. Also, there 
seems lo be a desire to keep 
to the classical elements of 
horror like those found in the 
works of Poe, Loveerafr. and 
others which involve the dis- 
tortions ol reality which occur 
in a diseased mind. 



FAVORITE HORROR - MOOD 
ARTIST: Actually. I am hard 
pressed to choose between 
Xirinus and Deia Rosa. I sup- 
pose if I had to choose one it 
would be Xirinius. In my view, 
his beautifully detailed drawings 
are each a masterpiece in 
themselves. He captures emo- 
tions with facial expressions, 
vings beind 






rather 



Ill- 



ustrate it. I would compare 
him with the best ot "Ghastly" 
Graham Ingels. Dela Rosa is 
also effective bul many of his 
drawings appear a bit too 
"rubbery" tor best effect. 

FAVORITE COVER ARTIST: 
Here I will indicate a tie between 
Fernandes and J ad with perhaps 
a tiny edge to Fernandes for 
his particularly grim depiction 
ot the dead rising form the 
grave. 



of the properties of the unknown 
or ailen such that the intrigue 
or horror which results from 
reading the story. In many In- 
stances the text story has an 
inherent advantage over the Illu- 
strated story In that the pictures 
replace the imagined scenes of 
the reader which are unique and 
result from the attack on the 
readers sense of security based 
on his "understanding" ot real- 
ity. When the ordinary appears 
lo be "unknown", or the situa- 
tion unpredictable, the reader 
begins to feet- a loss of control 
and then if the slory is very well 
done, he slides down into Ihe 
psychological siaie of "fear" in 
lis various forms. The great 
strength of the illustrated story 
is that the scenes are more 
permanent, detailed, and per- 
haps beyond those which could 
be produced by the reader. In 
this case, the lexi and the pic- 
tures may play upon the reader's 
imagination. Slories which deal 
with "degenerations" ol the 
normal given special properties, 
essences ol abhorent objects, 
phobias which are part of 
everyone's psyche, or forms of 
madness seem to play an im- 
portant role In the most effec- 
tive stories ot this type. 

"Slories should be of a length 
suitable to making them effec- 
tive. However, I would avoid 
very long stories because If 
they don't appeal to me a great 
part of your, magazine loses its 



appeal in that particular case. 
PHOTO-FEATURES: These fea- 
tures appeal lo me when they 
are devoted to the classic hor- 
ror films (rare stills, production 
techniques, etc.) or if devoted 
to the lives of famous writers of 
horror fiction. Your article on 
H. P. Lovecraft was very appeal- 
ing to me. Your photo of his 
grave site was particularly fas- 
cinating, 

"FAVORITE HORROR - MOOD 
TITLES: It is impossible to pick 
out a PARTICULAR TITLE be- 
cause as far as I am concerned 
the title should be suited ex- 
actly to Ihe story and may vary 
so considerably that there 
seems lo be no "lype". Gen- 
erally, however, I like the short- 
er titles devoted lo a key aspect 
of the story such as THE FUN- 
ERAL BARGE and RATS IN THE 
WALLS and so on. Also, grim 
humor has e place in titles 
especially as puns related to a 
particular twist in the plot such 
as "BAD CHOKE ". 

"SUMMARY: Thanks for reading 
all of this. I was as sincere as 
possible. I would like to see 
your magazines improve along 
the lines that I have outlined. I 
do enjoy them as they are but 
let's make them perlect. I hope 
my remarks were the kind of 
help you were looking for to 
bring your magazines more In 
line with the reader's desires." 
Charles Howie, Jr. 



coming up soon 




FAVORITE TYPE OF STORY: 
Here I would describe 
dea Ing with the ordinary which 
when seen under " 
ditlons by a healthy mind oi 
under normal conditions by a 
diseased mind become trans- 
formed into the alien or un- 
known In all cases, however 
there must be enough indicator 




the Fiend of 
Changsha! 

In PSYCHO #31 the bizarre character THE FIEND OF 
CHANGSHA, iiluiiraied by Kenan/Haw York artlal CHULL 
SANHO KIM. mad* m debut — on the last page of that alory. 
if you recall, wa placed a coupon requeuing YOU, the reader, 
to vote life or death for the win! We were OVERWHELMED by 
your response DEMANDING life lor the new character — »o be 
It — In the next PSYCHO (#24 — THE 1975 WINTER-SPECIAL) 
chapter 2 will wing IU way Into your bleeding hearts i 
regular every-ieeue feature - 
30, 1974! 




The sharp clausing of hammer and anvil 
rinss through the quiet austrian! village ... 
the air s6ems peesnant with expectation 
as the hours of davlisht softly drift id a 

CLOSE. 
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UU> OF EVIL. ..SON OF THE NIGHT- 

with prey in his grasp he «/A/es 

HIS WCTO-Cy TO TH6 A«WW// 



M|!6t« 



J->0 seomsaus. fWM/r/ie zitual 
meeFORe rue feast/ 



IWTHE PiM USHT OF TORCH AND MOON. 
THE SEARCHERS ALMOST STUMBLE 

over, the grotesque Mess that 






MQN SOTT' 

find the iiW 

8eFO*E IT 
-vti* again/ 

SEARCH THE 
t&EA./TMUST. 
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THROUGH THE FOR 

ANsa-OF oeoTH tbars through 
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U&W3 UP WHAT LITTLE TIME AND ENBR6V MEHA5/TH6 , 
BLACKSMITH STRUSaLESTO *PE4W"H19 WO? «ONLV 
A VASUE AND WTERED REMWANT OF HIS ONOE 
POWERFUL THBOAT.' 




STEPHAN CONTINUED H« FATHER'S TRADE 
AND LIKE HIS FOTHER.WA9 VERY SCCO AT IT.' 
-AND TRUE TO HS FATHER 1 © EXAMPL6.CN 
NISHTS OPTHE RJLL- MOON HE WOULD HiMtrJ 






aee tug sin^ that f«9s Ber^eeM * 

^.iMt^S AND SOWS. BUT A*aVfAR660 jV» 
STRAtJQe HOB. SO /MT/M4Te m 7HtS.' \ £Z 




NEW YO*K CUV n 



I Mil ! 



... the archaic beck itiufi vault Soldi i 
great variety of horror-mood maitarworki 
... If your collection it incomplete than 
ODDER what you need NOW - prim 
MUST go UP lo meet the demand >o maka 
lure you o*i whit you want while the 
price, remain LOW . . . 



tbe 

ARCHAIC 

BACK ISSUES* 

VAULT 
of 

HORROR-MOOD 

MASTERWORKS 



that, penai are your opportunity le 

remplere ,,„ lib..-, collection) .1 SKY- 
WALD'S w.ird metterw.rkt . . . price! M 
going up on thate juii about every day 
due lo our Uo.k dwindling FAIT ... wo 
WARNED you in. end la near end on 
MANY of rheu liil.i it II .t., II yov 

value yovr telle ttiea , . . order any 
miiaing number. NOW 
might be IOO LATE . , . 




I've indicated you ibould take out of (he veull 

... I enclote .AOt poitaye and handling . . . 
#1J_ #1*-#M>_ SCREAM #7— NIGHTMARE #13 — #17 — NIGHTMARE ANNUAL — 

#U_#17_ #1_ #*._#»_ #a_#9_#M_#II_ C " M,-mACHINE *'- 

PSYCHO ANNUAL- 
#J_ #5. «_#11_#1S_#1»_ HElHIBEt #1- 

#J_ «- #•_*!!_ *lt_*10_ 



PSYCHO 

#1 — *» 
#l-#10_#.4_#ll_ 

«— #11— #1*— #)•_ 

NAME 

ADDRESS 



CUV I 
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NITED STATES FUNDS 
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PSYCHO #1 . . . W.OO PSYCHO #i . . . $4.00 PSYCHO #» . . S3 SO PSYCHO #• . . . fIJS PSYCHO #10 . . . %tM PSYCHO #11 . . . I1U 





RSYCHO 




WW 



Psycho 



WMuffnOMMl WCTKTn 




PSYCHO #]«... $1.35 PSYCHO #19 . . . $1,15 PSYCHO #10 . . . $1.00 SCREAM #1 , . , $4.00 SCREAM #1 . , . $3.00 SCREAM #3 . . . $1.00 




NI0H 'l3M ANNUAl HEU-RIDER #1 $3.00 HELL-RIDER #1 $1.50 CRIME-MACHINE #1 NIGHTMARE #1 ... $4. NIGHTMARE #1 . . . $3.90 




NIGHTMARE #15 . , . $1.75 NIGHTMARE #16 . , . $1,50 NIGHTMARE #17 . . . $1 50 NIGHTMARE #11 . .$1.35 NIGHTMARE #19 . . . $1. NIGHTMARE #20 ... $1 
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^~HE PATW TO HIS COTTAGE WINDS between stretches of 

8MMCC0 AMD TWS7ED TREES... RIBBON-UKE SHADOWS 
ASSUME Gti07£S6U/£ DefVRMfTY N THEV HUG THE 
PAMP GROUND,' 




With his TDAOtSM guest gome. the cocioe relaxes 

IW HIS LEATHER CHAIR WITH A PIPE OF FINE CAROLINA 




TricauEwrEveNiwsisswr/Easo . 

SVTWE STEADY, MOCWHMTWTTOOOP j 
MEMBRANEOUS A/I W5S AS THEY CUP 
THE STILL AIR.' 
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I (t SEARCHES THE DARK 

I raesr.cwt/CMK? with 

SHADOWS. RDR A 
SOLITARY BEACON-- 
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Delicate, haired wiuss flutter backwardo Ad the 

PLUMMETING CREATURE PREPARES T! L4MO/ 



In a aoiR of CtuuiA* activity,™ black 

WAIRBD FORM OF «4T TRANSPDRMS INTO 
paint W«P6 OfM/STAW Pi 
Tk«UUB51,OAKOOOR/ 





Wf e W3LK3W OF YOUR PUZZLES- ) 

WK ; have come fceTwE BLOOD' / 
[ it is twt; oe voue i/^F/ / ^ 


rf;;, £i=J 
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1 WAVE IT- ^BSpEl 
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G6EP WITHIN THE DARK WO0D6, 7XCKBD LIKE SOWS 
ILL- FATED INSECT, A DISEASE "AS BEEN ERASED. 
MEN SHALL MO LONSEfc fl&W H -AMD CHILDREN 
CHALt NO LONSER CRINGE AT THE MENTION OF 
ITS NAME... FOR A?4W HAS COME TO CLAIM A 
6TRAV MEM3SROF HIS fitOCK.' 



1 am — or more correctly, I WAS, a crewman aboard the French frigate 'GALLEON'. Now 
all aboard her are dead, and the proud GALLEON lies at the very bottom of the ocean — 
and I stand aboard a wooden platform about to be beheaded, about to DIE. 




How long I have wanted to die, though not so horribly as this. I desire a just death, and a 
merciful, peaceful death, but French law does not permit such honor — it dooms me to 
writhe in agony, only compounding the manifold horrors that already destroy my body. But 
what care I now? — In a few minutes I will be dead — all the agonies will be over, and 
they, not I — THEY will be the ironical victims of their injustice. 

Months ago the GALLEON was returning from Egypt, loaded up with silks and jewels and 
perfumes, rich cargo from the Mid-East, in return for our own cargo of certain cured 
meats, vegetables and crafted muskets and weapons. Sometime out of port a disease, un- 
known in origin and in type, spread the ship. Men died every hour, literally on the hour, of 
the plague which was somewhat like scur.ey, and somewhat like leprosy. Their skin rotted, 
their tongues bloated, their eyes became filled with mucus. — at length they could not 
breathe for their throats were clogged with phlegm and their nostrils filled with blood. They 
could not speak, and could hardly scream. Many could not endure their agony and leaped 
overboard, to either drown or be eaten by ever-present sharks. In a very few days, the ship 
had lost half its crew, and there seemed no end to the misery aboard our vessel. A few of 
us who still seemed strong, appealed to the captain, a very straightforward man. We begged 
him to make for the nearest port, so that those who still lived could flee this plague, or 
at least obtain some medical attention. He refused, saying frankly that in all probability we 
were all doomed. He said he would never enter any port so long as we had disease, for 
unquestionably we would infect others and the plague would spread. He insisted we accept 
our fate as men. 

Twenty of us mutineered. We took over the GALLEON, regrettably killing our captain and 
several mates, and we made for the nearest port, which was DUSLOIN, just oft the southern 
French coast, Only a few of us still lived, and many of us (not I) were becoming diseased 
even as we deserted the ship and rowed ashore. We were met by several constables — 
they looked upon our disease and instantly shot at us, killing several of us with their fire. 

I, and just a few others, escaped and made our return to the ship. How so few men 
managed the GALLEON to open sea I find it hard to say, but we survived until the great 
storm broke, tossing us hopelessly about and breaking us apart. All the men were washed 
overboard, so far as I know, and only I survived, lashed to the wheel of the ship, and un- 
conscious during the horror of the crashing waves and the blinding rain and shrieking 
wind. When I awoke I was in the water roped to the wheel — all about me other bits of 
debris floated in the calm waves. I could see land, and with all exertion at my weakened 
command, paddled to the shore, a task consuming several hours. 

It is French law, as indeed it is the law of every nation, that mutiny is as villanous a crime 
as treason, automatically pnnishable by death. The court of law where I was tried only 
yesterday, only a day out ol the water, dealt its justice quickly, pronouncing sentence in 
the same breath as it announced charges against me. And so now, here I stand, awaiting 
the axeman. The crowds shout and cheer and scream for my blood, and they will not be 
denied, for even now the executioner steels his nerves and prepares to decapitate me. 

1 will place my head upon the block, he wilt slowly raise the mighty blade and swing it 
powerfully upon my neck, severing my veins and my flesh. My head will roll Into a little 
basket. The crowd will roar in glee. My soul will go to hell. Then I will be eaten, or at 
least my head will be eaten, by the dogs, and those dogs, carrying the disease in my body, 
will become rabid and will Infect the people of this town — the people who were so quick 
to pass judgement on me will rot, as my shipmates rotted. I am the carrier of the disease, 
of course, though the townspeople do not realize It (I realized it myself only a short time 
ago, when I found I was the only one alive aboard the GALLEON without the plague). 
Living I might destroy them all — dead, I will certainly destroy them all — thousands, 
perhaps millions will die. I do not mean to say I am happy about this, but at least I will 
have my revenge. I could tell them, but it would not help them to avoid their awful fate. As 
I die, so dies half of Europe — even now, as I await the axe, I look about and I see the 
early stages of the plague, their eyes are filling with mucus, their mouths emit excessive 
phlegm, — aha, the axeman turns, the crowd roars, It is time to diet 



m joe's QiSMT" we 

GOTTA GET INTO 50M£THI«3 
WO*THWIl£„ KDW'S ABOUT 

A little Business we cam 

All Ofi£8ATE~ RIGHT HEKE 

coastal 91U&5.. i 
gas sranav maybe - 

OS A Ze&TAUGANT... 
WE'VE SOT ABOUT 
$ 45,000 BETWEEN 
^■•THATeOULO ff£ 
ENOUGH MONEY... 




, VOU'BE BIGHT- BUT THE 

/ sfis emnoto business 

/ ftN'T EXACTLY fifctVW/yHS 

f sight now-ano r dont 

THINK A ZeSTAUSANT 

would HtHK-faOM 

BDN'T ENJOY UCklNS 
LATI/6AHOGA77/US... 

...WENEED-SOMETHINS 



TH* »A 7008I9T 
AtCA ■■ HOW ABOUT WE 
r WORK ON 7Mtf- IPSA- 
' MAYBE WE COULD OPERATE 
A 7QU8IST SHOP- MAKE 

THE cue/as we 6eu_-<w-- 

MAV86 A SPOUTING GOODS 

GTORe, LIKE R3RAWVWBS 

AND Ft8UeGM4AJ...OR.~ 

MAYW A TOU&lfT BOAT- 

■YEH-- MAYBE WE COULD TAKE 
1 TOOKIGTS JP AN' DOWN THE 

WMK oe nx/es- how 
' BOUT Taw?.* 




... ANOOU HS MAIOEH Voy46E. 
THE eoOD SMPFOZTUNE 
HAD A mu CMtnSMBJTOF 

meesf/sses... 
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HORROR 
MASKS 

of classic horror characters 

THE LITTLE HORROR - MOOO 
: SHOP OF HORRORS Is pleased to 

introduce itself into these pages 
: by introducing a spectacular hor- 
ror product for ail genuine 

maniacs - HORROR -MASKS, 

ideally suitable for HALLOWEEN, 

WALPURGfS NJGHT, APRIL 

FOOL'S DAY and JULY THE 4th, 

or for ANY night or early-morn- 
ing haunting of your peculiar 

choosing. DIRECT FROM THE 

MANUFACTURER - LOW COST 

— HIGH QUALITY - DURABLE 

and other-wise good. Don't waste 

your money on cruddy imitations 

and inferior products — order 

these genuinely ALL-ORIGINAl, 

HIGHLY ■- IMAGINATIVE, CUS- 

QM-MADE horror-masks and re- 
ceive them directly to your house 

through the mails FAST. MADE 

OF STRONG, HEAVY LATEX 

RUBBER. 





TOUGH 
STRONG 
LATEX 
MASKS 



MASK FIO MASK 610 

We invite you to COMPARE both the QUALITY and the 
PRICE of our maths with those advertised in other maga- 
zines. The price is $34.95 per mask, plus a low $1.25 
postage. A fair price for a great product. ORDER NOW for 
SPEEDY DELIVERY in time for your favorite occasion. All 
checks and money orders must be made payable in U.S. 
funds - yes, we ship out the country, but ORDER NOW. 

special order coupon on page 46 of this issue 



mGHT GATUEKT 

Color Art Prints at S2.00 Each. 
: • Meticulously lithographed, to capture the enquisite 
detail and brilliance of the originals,. Dramatic 22" x 
34" size on fine quality stock . . you'll want to dis- 
play them with pride. 

• Reproduced from the original oil paintings featured 
on the NIGHT GALLERY Television Series Subjects 
are unusual, occult . , , flights into fantasy .to help 
you escape from the humdrum cares of daily life. 
Commissioned by Unive'sal City Studios, they have 
dra*n world wide acclaim,- 
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Gfi&XUI'ft 



HORROR 
in 

SOUND 

and 

PICTURES 



I HORROR RECORDS . 



MRP "V 

Mb i 






Pfy *V\4|BJ 




Jl^^.'ni/B 








RECORD A10 (ill 



S HAUNTED SEANCE -til flight"' 




RECORD All $6.95 RECORD A12 $6.95 

MUSIC FOR * 



THE PHANTOM Of THE ORGAN — Erii 
pl*yad to beaulifuttv « in «"* sh«''Y. * 
mo'd probibty ■•to.ded in lh» Ptrit ««« 



Full Color Reproductions from the 

IQMT GAUJE1RY 




Use special order coupon on page 46 of this issue 



COLOR POSTERS of your (tvotil. COMIC HEROES m new available lai fuming or it 

J SPIDERMAN, THE iNCMDIBli HULK, SUPERMAN AND BATMAN 
tpndy d*Jr<r«.y , , , 
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POSTER Alt) $1.95 




POSTER All $1.95 



POSTER A 12 $1.95 POSTER A13 $1.95 




ROCK S10 $1.95 . . . (brick] 

ROCK 511 $1.95 . . . (grapefruit size) 

ROCK S12 $1.25 . . . [walnut tiie) 




& 




ROCK 513 $45.00 

. . . (17"x17"> 

ROCK 514 $15.00 

. . . (18" long) 




GAPES 




Use special order coupon on page 46 of this issue 




Use special order coupon on page 46 of this issue 




fraughl WEREWOLF - now 
■ V x r POSTER . . 

POSTER C30 



the Beast from 20,000 ad, i\M» 

DESTROYING ALL IN ITS P 

POSTER C33 



THE LITTLE 
HORROR-MOOD 
SHOP OF HORRORS 

THE SKYWALD HORROR-MOOD PUBLISHING COPORATION 
18 East 41st Street Room 1501 
New York City N.Y. 10017 

Please PRINT 


POSTAGE CHART 

It your order is under S2.0D postage and handling is ,60c 

Belween S2.01 and $3,50 . . . .BOr 

Between £3.51 and $5.00 , . . $1 qo 

Between $5.01 and $10.00 . . . $1.60 

Over $10.00 . . . $2.00 

POSTERS ONLY — 1 poster: .65,. postage and handling 

2 posters: .80. — 3 posters or more: SI. 00 


NAME OF ITEM 


ITEM CODE NUMBER 


HOW MANY 


PRICE 


TOTAL PRICE 










































































TOTAL PRICE 


$ 


NAMF 




ADfUWSQ 




CITY AND AH Pl« » )D copF 


■ ■ • Enclosed is J> in total tor merchandise listed above, plus postage and handling 

All checks and money orders must be in U.S. funds. No C.O.D.'s. MINIMUM ORDER $2.00 
If more space is needed, please print plainly on white paper. 



-THERE IS A RUMOR, OR A SUPERSTITION. THAT IN THE STATE OF WEST VIRGINIA, SOMEWHERE IN THE ROLLINS 
HILLS, HIDDEN AWAY FROW ALL SOCIETY AND ALL HUMAN EYES. THERE ISA SUB-HUMAN 'KING WHO 

COULD SB BEST DESCRIBED AS THE MISSING LINK BETWEEN MAN AND APE -A SORTOF AMERICAN YETt, Ofl 

ABOMINABLE SNOWMAN- THIS STOP/ neither refutes nor CCWPMHS this calculation of SEVERAL 

WEST VIRGINIANS WHO CLAW TO HAVE ACTUALLY SEEN THE MONSTER- NO, THAT IS NOT THE PURPOSE OF THIS 
TALE -- THE REASON FOR THIS NARRATIVE IS *ERELV TO RELATE AN IHCIOENT THAT HAPPENED ON THE 16TH OF 
A^USJ <V7* SZMO^AV <^e RASeEOMOUNTAVNS-- ALL we CAN SAY IS THE PEOPLE INVOLVED IN 7W/S 
STom ■InEAR^ERYRACTH£R£M * flISe/Omoffi WHO ARE « /K/ME). THIS STOW ACS KWrTiSW IN 
PAR? BVWwSwWM^, §^CHBU(«?W«BT VIRGINIA ~A fl«7KW*W7- IN THE STRANGE EVENTS THAT 
FOLLOW- 




W OHLO/t&>\ 
f ITS OOK/AA3 

AFTER ME / 










fm 






B 


i . •' j^ 


. 


V js 


R3BJ 






r 


j 


A 








OAWN— WHERE 
IS THE RESCUE PARTY 
--THOSE SWOTS I 
HEARD WERE 
HOURS AGO- T/i 
THEYMuST'VE 
LEFT/TW1 *UST7E 
THOUGHT X WAS 

DEA0 7OO 





•■THORNTON WELLS IS NOWA /W&OftVT OF THE 
ESERTON ASYLUM FOR 'THE MENTALLY INSANE IN 
R/CNNHDNO WRG/NfA - -HE KWD73F TNIS TAUE 7D US, 
CLAI/HINQ ITAS HISONLY DEFEASE AGWiNST THE 
KRST DEGREE MUR0ER CHARGES SONS BROUGHT 
AGAINST Ht/M— HEOOESNOTCUWVW HIS INSANITY 
WAS RCSfiONS/aLE-- HE CLAIMS THE UNKNOWN 
7H/NG IN THE ,«4<?<3tf£> MOUNTAINS SHOT THEZ 
OTHER MeH. AFTER THEy WEKE ALREADY DEAD • TO 
IMPLICATE JO 'FRAME' HW AS REVENGE ANC AS 
SELF -PROTECTION— " FOR AFTERALL", SA7S MR, 
WELLS, "IF I HAC3 BEEN AUOWEP 70 RETURN TO 
LYNCHSURS AND TELL THE TRUTH, AND WAS BELIEVED, 
WHY- THE WHOLE COUNTY WOULP SEOUT SEARCHING 
FOR IT." JVf PO NOT CONFIRM ORRROTSST THE 
FACTS IN THIS STORY" WE MEREty RELATE tHSIA AS 
l?v1££.LS*CLAr£V7He*t-fo CIS, IN A SHAX/NGHAN0, 
ON THE i£rr£HH£A£> OF A LUNAT/C ASYLUM" 
NOW )t3i/ DECIDE.' 




FISTFUL 
OF FLESH 




V WE GOTTA KILL HIM--THAT 
VOUWG GIRL WUS MV 
5*0TU£I? 'S FIANCEE - ■ 
f H^ WUS TD BE MAttf/ED 
INMA WEEK-- HE JUST AIN'T 
WOfTTH A QAMN ANYMORE 




AW- THERE'S <W IW VOu 
WOULD BE REHEARSING THAT 
SCENE EDWARDS -THAT SCENE 
WAS YOUR MOTIVE FOR 
WANTING THE *fW£ 

67VPPCO/ you weee under 
oawJMcr-- vou m« to do 

THE SCENE, UNLESS VOU 
STOPPED PRODUCTION OF 

THE MOVIE -UNLESS VOU 
HAD THE STAR.WWCUeNT, 
THROWN IN ■JAIL -THAT'S 

why vou Munoeneo 'THE 

9UERIFF,' CASTING 

SUSPICION ON MV 
CLIENT/ 



YOU'RE 0?Arr 
-WHY? WHY 
WOULD I WANT 

THE MOVIE 
STOPPED? WHY 
WOULDN'T r WANT 
TO PLAY THAT 
SCENE 




A FEW THOUSAND /*«£££', SEVERAL HUNDRED OOU/WS 
AND A HELLUVA LPT OF GG££0 HAVE PUT MURRAY 
ROBERTSON AMD LEE /WORRELL WHERE THEY ARE . . . 




THESE ARE "THE MEN AROUND WHOM THIS STORY REVOLVES.. .FOB IT IS 7UEX WHO HAVE SET IN MOTION THE WHEELS 
CFHORffOG THAT WILL SOON GRIND THEM UNDER. IT IS THEY WHO WILL CHOKE ONTHEIR 
TNBf WHO WILL ENCOUNTER THE 



SNAKEWZftlW-* 




-WITH THINGS MORE 
PRESSING THAN A 
PLEASANT SUNR/SE 
ON THEIR MINDS/ 

HOW LONG DO YOU THINK IT'LL 
8E BEFORE THAT OLP DARKIE 
FINDS OUT WE RANSOMED 

"■■s«W.» 



DOESN'T /MATTES. BY ^ 
THE TIME HE DO£S FIND 
OUT WE'LL BE LONG 
GONE. TOO BAD THOUGH... 
THE OLD GOAT ONLY HAD 
SIXTEEN 

DOLLARS TO 
HIS NAME. 




THEIR 
PROGRESS 
IS SLOW.. 
FOR EVERY 
VINE AND 
ROOT THEY 
CHOP AWAY 
THEY CAN 
ONLY 
ADVANCE 
A FEW 
///OWES TO 
... ANOTHER 
VINE OR 
ROOT. 



BLOODY GOOD THING ^ 
TOO... I'M ALMOST OUT 
OF WATER ' 




PERHAPS THE TWRST WOULD KILL THEM... FOR 
THE TIME BEING THEY'LL NOT KNOW... 



BUT THERE ARE OTW6* "WINGS IN 
THIS JUNGLE THAT COULD KILL 
THEM... 





.a&Kfytm; 




.,.TD FINALLY BANDAGE THE BLOODIED HOLE AND 
ANNOUNCE 



I AM SOAHY FOR THE ACTIONS^ 
OF MY PET. HAD 3 KNOWN 7WS 

WOULD HAPPEN I WOULD HAVE 
KEPT HIM NEAR. ME. j 




\1 MOVESSm?7iy..S/t£*my t ITS FLASHING TONGUE 
DISCLOSING ONLY A &K4£& AMOUNT OP THE ttQfiftO* WTHIN/ 



f^AMGEE.'/^r 



IN LESS THAN A MOMENT IT IS FtWSHBD. TWO 

BODIES LAY UPON THE FLOOR OF THE CHAMBER, 
STIPF A hd COLO... AND ANOTHER ONE 
K6INS TDCMM/tfBff ONCE MORE... . 




7 the map GENTLEMEN. I know 
XJUOAN HEAR Me.. .EVEN IF YOU 
CANNOT ACKNOWLEDGE MY 
WORDS. 



PtHERE ARE OTHStt. WHfTE ^ 
MEN LIKE yOC... AND THEY 
WILL N£E0 THIS MAP TO 
S£T HERE. AND I OO WANT 
THEM TO COME... S 

VERY much; 



HE TUfiNS THEN, AND WALKS SLOWLY 
OUTOF THE TEMPLE... R3RHE IS AN 
OiO MAN AND HAS NO USE FOR 
GOLD/ 





NOW ON SALE 

GET IT AT YOUR 

HORROR-MOOD magazine store 




•COMIMj- 

Irie Horror-Mood Pioneers 

present art original illustrated ripvel! 



(HKE&EmQIKP 




